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(“HE very moment you turn to the next page, 
Anthony Atrowroot will start out on his 
, thrilling adventures. You'll have such fun, 
such marvellous fun, scampering from one 

ney |. page to another and sharing in all his travels 
with Pussypurr. But wait—for one little minute. We've 
something else to tell you. Arnott’s presents you with this 
book, “The Amazing Adventures of Anthony Arrowroot,” 
because you REALLY should know a very BIG secret. Each 
time you take your first nibble, even if its the teeniest-weeniest 
nibble into an Arnott’s Arrowroot biscuit your very own 
Anthony Atrowroot comes dancing out. Of course Anthony 
has lots and lots of friends. There’s Nutty Crisp, Ginger 
Nut, Monty Carlo, Four-O’clock and EVER SO MANY 
other bright little fellows waiting to caper out whenever you 
eat one of Arnott’s famous biscuits. So now you know, and 
away you go to join Anthony Arrowroot and his friends in 
all their marvellous adventures. 
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CHAPTER 1 


0 re 


2KE is a story about Anthony Arrowroot and 
a he had such amazing adventures that 1am sure 
(a you will want to hear all about them. Anthony 
9 Arrowroot is one of Arnott's biscuits and he lives 
ii way out at Homebush in a great big house. | 
Each day the biscuits are. packed away in their tins 
ready for their journey to the shops. Then the sun goes 
down and everything is very quiet in this great big house. 
The darkness comes tiptoeing in and if you listen very 
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carefully you can hear a little noise like tiny feet going 
pitter patter, pitter patter. And if your ¢yes ate very 
sharp you will see Arnott’s beautiful little fairy. She has 
long golden curls and a frock of flowing green chiffon, 
and tiny silver slippers. And under one arm she carries a magic 
violin. If you listen very carefully you'll hear her fairy 
music, very faintly at first, then louder as she comes dancing 
into the oom,” = 
As the magic music plays, every one of the Pollys on 
the Arnott tins comes to life. They put down the biscuits 
that they are holding and stretch their legs. Then they fluff 
their pretty red and green feathers and step right down off 
their perches, and each Polly with his sharp little beak opens 
his Gite. | cs 
There is a'rustling noise inside and a moment later out 
scampet all the biscuits to play. Not only in this great big 
House that Arnott’s call their Factory, but in every shop 
where there is a tin of Arnott’s biscuits, and in your home, 
too, they come out to play if you have a Polly to open the tin. 
As soon as the fairy music starts Polly hears it. Then 
down he climbs, and after he has listened to be very sure that 
everyone is in bed and fast asleep, he lifts up the cover and 
_ ut come all your biscuits to play! They scamper around until 
~ the fairy’s magic music warns them that daylight is coming 
and that it is time for them to go back into their tins to sleep. 
On this particular night one Polly heard a terrific rumpus 
going on in one of the great big tins of assorted biscuits. He 
listened for a minute, cocking his head way over to one side, 
his ear close'to the tin. Sure enough, the noise was coming 
from the inside. He could hear the biscuits laughing right 
out loud. ‘So pushing back the cover he watched the biscuits 
climb out and run off to play. | 
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“Here, here!” said Polly. “Don’t push like that, and 
don’t make so much noise. You’ll wake someone up if you're ~ 
not very careful.” | 


“But nobody sleeps here. They only work here and it’s 
not at all exciting,” answered fat brown Anthony Atrowroot. 
“I'm going outside to see the rest of the world. I’m not going 
to stay in my tin any longer.” | 

“Oh, you mustn’t run outside!” cried all the other bis- : 
cuits. “Something dreadful might happen to you.” | 

“Nothing can happen to me,” boasted Anthony Arrow- - 
root. I'm big and strong and brave. I’m going to stay out | 
and play all the time. I’m not going back into my tin and 
sleep all day.” 

“But how are you going to get out? You can’t reach the 
door handle,” said a tiny little biscuit. | 
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‘T don’t have to reach the door handle,” answered 
Anthony Arrowroot. “I’m going to crawl through this 
crack, Who is coming with me? Who wants to sce the 
world?” 

For a moment nobody answered, then a voice cried out, 
“T’ll come with you.” - 

Anthony Arrowroot looked around and there stood 
his very good friend Nutty Crisp. “Good! Here’s a crack. 
Let’s go quickly before anyone comes to stop us.” And with 
that Anthony Arrowroot started for the little crack under the 
door. . 

“Wait!” cried Nutty Crisp, “that hole isn't big enough 
for me. I'll tear my beautiful brown coat. Can't you find a 
bigger hole somewhere?” | 

But Anthony Arrowroot called out, “Hurry! I can hear . 
the fairy music coming. If you don't wriggle through quickly — 
you'll have to go back to your tin. You don’t want to do 
that, do you?” : 
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“No, I want to go with you. Iwantto have adventures 
and see the world. But I don’t want to spoil my coat,” 
wailed Nutty Crisp. | | | 

“Listen!” whispered Anthony Arrowroot, from the 
other side of the door. “You're too late. Do you hear that?” 

Andas Nutty Crisp listened, far away he heard the strains 
of the fairy’s magic violin. Very quietly all the biscuits tiptoed 
back to their tins, and as the last one crawled in and cuddled 
down to sleep, each Polly closed the cover of his tin. One by 
one they climbed back on their perches again and everything 
was quiet and still, But where was Anthony Arrowroot? 


What was happening to him? 
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CHAPTER 2 
\ ERY quietly Anthony Arrowroot crept from the 
Lai building and raced into the open. “I'm freet’” 
he cried, skipping gaily along the footpath. 

“I’m going to see the world.” — - 

CA \ (eS Then suddenly he stopped. What was that 
great big thing coming towards him? It was very early in the 
morning, and the light was so dim that Anthony Arrowroot 
couldn’t see clearly, so he stood and watched while the thing 
came closer and closer until, finally, he saw that it was a great 
big cat, coal black, and with eyes as large and as golden as the 
sun. 

“Hello!” cried Anthony Arrowroot, “who are you, and 
what is your name?’ 2. 

The big black cat looked at him for a minute. My name 
is Pussypurt,” he said. “Where are you going so early in the 
morning?” 

Anthony Arrowroot explained how he had run away 
from the big house where all the other biscuits were, and that 
he was going to see the world and have adventures. 

“Then you had better come with me,” said Pussypurr. 
“I have grand adventures every day. Why, I’m off now on 
the biggest adventure of my life.” 

Anthony Asrowroot’s eyes opened wide. “Oh, could 
I come with you?” he asked. “Where are you going?” 

Pussypurr pointed towards the end of the road. “Do 
you see those trees over there? That is a forest and right in 
the middle of it is a lake and in the middle of the lake—” 

“Yes, yes, go on,” Anthony Arrowroot said, jumping 
up and down with excitement, “what is in the middle of the 
lake?” 
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“A mysterious island,” Pussypurr answered. “Nobody 
has ever been there and nobody knows what is on the 
Island.” | ~ 
: “Why don’t they know?” 
| “Because they are all afraid to go and find out. But I'm 
‘not afraid. I’m going, and before dark I shall be the only 
‘person who knows just what is on that Island, and who lives 
there.” a 
“And I shall know, too, because Iam going with you!” 
cried Anthony Arrowroot. “Come on, Pussypurr, let's start 
‘right away.” So Pussypurr and Anthony Arrowroot hurried 
along until they came to the edge of the forest. 
“Do yeu see this trail?” Pussypurr asked, pointing to a 
very narrow path that zigzagged into the forest. “We must 
follow this until we come to the lake. Right at the edge of the 
lake is a tiny green canoe. We will take that and paddle over 
to the Island.” | 4 

On they hurried and presently sure enough they came 
to a beautiful little green canoe, just large enough for Anthony 
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Arrowroot and Pussypurr. It was tied to a branch of a tree 
with a long rope, so while Pussypurr was getting the paddles 
in place, Anthony Arrowroot struggled to untie the knot. He 
puffed and he panted, pulling and twisting at the rope. “Oh 
dear,” he wailed, “I can’t get it untied.” 

“Wait! I’ll help you,” said Pussypurr, and he wiggled 
his fat little paws into the knot and untied it. Then, climbing 
into the canoe, they each took a paddle and set off towards 
the little Island in the middle of the lake. They paddled and 
paddled and paddled until finally Anthony Arrowroot 
suggested that they rest for a bit. 
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“If we only had someone to help us,” said Pussypurr. 
“Why didn’t you bring some friends with you from the big 
house?” | 

_ Anthony Arrowroot explained how Nutty Crisp had 
wanted to come but had been frightened of spoiling his new 
brown coat. ‘Poor old Nutty Crisp,” he said, “he’s sleeping 
now and dreaming of adventures, instead of having them, like 
Lam.” eS 

“Won't he ever get out and play?” asked Pussypurr, as 
they started to paddle again. 
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“Only at night when the fairy music starts, unless, of 
course, somebody eats him.” 8 

“Eats him!” cried Pussypur, almost dropping his 
paddle. ig Se 

“Yes,” said Anthony Arrowroot. ‘You see, most people 
don’t know it, but when they eat us they are doing us the 
greatest kindness they can. With the very first bite they take, 
the fairy lets us out of the biscuit and off we go to the Land 
of Fun, where we live and play for the rest of our lives. So 
you see we all want to be eaten as quickly as possible.” Then 
they both laughed again to think of poor old Nutty Crisp 
sleeping all day long in his tin while Anthony Arrowroot and 
Pussypurr were getting nearer and nearer to the mysterious 
ittle Island. 
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They ran the canoe right up on the sand and climbed 
out. ‘Now we must be very careful,” Pussypurr whispered. 
“We don’t know who is here or what they will say when they 
see US. | ace, | a aes 

All of a sudden Anthony Arrowroot called, “Look!” and 
Pussypurr whirled around just in time to see the canoe push- 
ing out into the lake again. There was nobody in.it, yet the 
paddles were moving back and forth, and with each stroke 
the canoe was getting further and further away. “What can 
it be?” Pussypurr asked in a very tiny little whisper. 

Anthony Arrowroot shook his head. “I don’t know.” 
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Just then Pussypurr grabbed Anthony Arrowroot’s arm. 
“Listen! I hear someone walking on the sand.” 


Sure enough, crunch, crunch, crunch came the steady 


tread of footsteps, then a deep voice right alongside Anthony 
Arrowroot spoke up. 


“I warn you not to come any further. There will be 
trouble for you if you do,” the voice said. 
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CHAPTER 3. 


NTHONY ARROWROOT looked first to his 
right and then to his left, but there wasn’t a sign 
of anyone near him. But the voice went on. 
; “We do not welcome strangers in our king- 
WS AA dom,” it said. 

“But where are you?” asked Anthony. “I can hear you, 
but I can’t see you.” 

“Nobody can see me,” the voice replied. ‘I am one of 
the tribe of Invisibles. We have lived on this Island for hun- 
dreds of years, and until now nobody has ever come to 
. disturb us.” 

“Can you see us?” Pussypurr asked. 

_ “Very plainly,” the voice answered. ‘You are a large 
black cat and your friend here looks like a biscuit, But I watn 
you, each minute you stay makes it just that much worse for 
WOR | | vas 

_ . But why?” asked Anthony Arrowroot. “We aren’t 
going to hurt you. We want to be friends.” 3 r 

“It is not that,” the voice answered. ‘We are having 
great trouble with our enemy on the other side of the Island. | 
At any minute now we will have to fight.” 

Pussypurr looked surprised. “You have an enemy on 
this Island?”’ 

“Yes. A few years ago another very strange tribe came 
to live here. The tribe of Lost Buttons. Hundreds of buttons 
get lost every year and return to their own land, and now it 
is so crowded that the biggest and strongest have moved out. 
Unfortunately, they have come to our Island. At first we 
didn’t mind, for they were very peaceful and quiet, but now 
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they want more of the Island. One night last week they 
started digging up the mountain that divides the Island. 
They’ve been busy ever since, moving it piece by piece, until 
you can see we are almost crowded off on our side. See 
how crooked the mountain is and how we have had to move 
our houses closer and closer to the water?” 
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Anthony Arrowroot and Pussypurr looked up at the 
gteat mountain. It was so crooked in places that it seemed 
as if it would topple right over on the neat little row of houses 
belonging to the Invisibles. 

“But why are they going to fight?” asked Pussypurr. 
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“Because they want the whole 
Island. They sent their Chief 
over last night to talk with us. A 
great, ugly bone button he is, 
round and full of holes. He gave , 
us until this afternoon to move & 
out.” Z 
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“Well, if they can’t see you,” 
I don’t know how they can fight 
you, said Anthony Arrowroot. c= eS 

“They can tell by our footsteps in the sand just where we 
are, the voice went on, “‘and, of course, with so many Buttons 
fighting we are bound to get hit sooner or later. I have told 
my people to stay in the houses.” 

“I know what we can do,” said Anthony Arrowroot, his 
bright little eyes sparkling. “Let us stay and help you. I have 
an idea, and I know we can drive the Buttons back to their 
own side of the Island.” 

The voice came nearer, then something touched 
Anthony Arrowroot on the arm. “You mean that you will 
fight for us? Help us to save our homes?” 


“Yes, we will help you, won’t 
we, Pussypurr?” 


‘ “Of course we will,” Pussypurr 
{iva@panswered. ‘How glad I am that we 
arrived in time. Perhaps, if we talk 
to these Button people we can per- 
suade them not to fight.” | 
“[m afraid it’s too late for 
that,” the voice said. They have been 
gathering shells for their guns all the 
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morning. Look! There are hardly any left on the beach.” 

And when Anthony Arrowroot and Pussypurr looked 
closely at the sand they saw that there wasn’t a as left — 
just the fine white sand. 

_ “Come,” the voice said, “‘andI will take you to meet my 
people. My name is Tubo.” | 

So Anthony Arrowroot and Pussypurr walked up on the 
beach with their new friend and soon they heard an excited 
chatter of voices. “Are they frightened?” Anthony Arrow- 
root asked Tubo. -. 

"Yes, Wait here a moment and I will explain to them 
that you are our friends and have come to help us,’ Tubo 
answered. : 

Anthony Arrowroot ed Pussypurr stood where they 
were while Tubo’s footsteps grew fainter and fainter. Pre- 
sently. they heard him returning again. “Come,” he said. 

“My people are very grateful and wish to thank you.” 

Anthony Arrowroot and Pussypurr walked up the steps 
of the nearest house and into alargeroom. There were chairs 
all around the room, but they could see nobody sitting in 
them. Anthony Arrowroot whispered to Pussypurr. 


“Wouldn't it be terrible if we stepped on one of them!” I 
wonder how big they are?” 
“Let’s ask Tubo,” said Pussypurr, and called out, ‘““How 
big are your people, Tubo?”’ 
“We are just as large as you are,” Tubo answered. No 
sooner had he spoken than there was an excited cry from out- 
| side. Anthony Arrowroot rushed to the door and looked out 
? and up towards the mountain. There, as far as he could see, 


were Buttons. Great big Buttons, and tiny little Buttons; 
, bright ones and dull ones, all scrambling down the side of 


the mountain as fast as they could. 
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CHAPTER 4. 


ZW NTHONY ARROWROOT could feel and hear 
am \ the little Invisibles pushing all around him, 


ruined!” a little voice cried. “We can’t possibly 
FG \a, fight those nasty big Buttons. And there are so 
‘many ‘of them that they will break into our houses and kill 
us. 
~ Pussypurr looked anxiously at Anthony Arrowsee 
“You said you had an idea,” he whispered. “What is it? 
We'll have to hurry, for once the Buttons get down to the 
foot of the mountain it won't take them long to get over 
here.” 
“Yes, we will have to hurry,” Tubo said. “Tell us what 
we are to do. We will help you and do whatever you say.’ 
But poor Anthony Arrowroot hadn't planned on the 
Buttons coming quite so soon. He thought that they would 
wait until dark, giving him time to work out his plan, but not 
for the world would he frighten these kind people by saying 
‘so. Something must be done to stop the Buttons, and he and 
Pussypurr would have to do it. | 
“Look!” cried Pussypurr. “Look!” He pointed out over 
the lake, and at first Anthony Arrowroot could see nothing. 
‘Not even the little canoe that had gone off so mysteriously. 
“No, no, look up in the sky,” Pussypurr said, and when 
Anthony Arrowroot looked, there was a tiny little black spot, 
growing bigger and bigger as it came nearer. 
~“Tt’s an aeroplane!” shouted one of the Invisibles. ‘Do 
you think it will frighten the Buttons away?” 
Anthony Arrowroot studied it very carefully. Then all 
of a sudden he grew excited. He jumped up and down and 
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but, of course he couldn’t see them. “We're 


waved his arms and shouted, “We're saved! We're saved!” 
asked, eGaske) Gee 

_ “No,” Anthony Arrowroot answered. ““Can’t you see 
what it is? It’s the Polly off my tin of biscuits,” and by now 
he was flying so low and so close that Anthony Arrowroot 
could see the beautiful red and green and blue feathers in his 
wings. oo | oo 
“But what in the world has he got in his mouth?” Pussy- 
purr wanted to know. c 

“He ts carrying a basket, and look!” Anthony Arrowroot 

cried, as tiny heads popped out on all sides. “He’s bringing 
all my biscuit friends!” With that Anthony Arrowroot 
rushed out of the house and to the beach, where the Polly was 
swooping down. a ook 


Pussypurr rushed over to him. “Is it an aeroplane?” he 
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“Anthony Arrowroot! Anthony Arrowroot!” the biscuits 
| cried as they tumbled out of the basket. There were Jimmy 
} Ginger Nut, Monty Carlo, Nutty Crisp, Sammy Sao, and all 
the rest of Anthony Arrowroot’s friends running to meet him 
and all trying to talk at once. 
ae “How did you know I was here?” Anthony 
Arrowroot asked. Who told you 
what was happening?” 


-_ 
e 
e 


il 


i 


= att 
2 ¥ é 
‘ 
Re > 

— 

= e : 

7 

= = 

<4 e ows 

= — 

* ——— : 


uy 


: My 


ul 


\ ? 
\ # 
pay 

i 


Jimmy Gingernut spoke up. ‘Two funny little people 
that we couldn’t see at all came across the lake in a little green 


were here trying to help fight a terrible tribe of Buttons. So 
the fairy asked us to come and help you, and Polly said we 
would get here quicker if he flew us over in this great big 
basket. It’s mighty lucky he did,” Jimmy Gingernut added. 
“Look! Aren’t those the Buttons coming now?” 
Anthony Arrowroot looked, and there they were, already 
down the mountain and creeping towards the beach. “‘Yes, 
those are the Buttons, but how are we going to fight them? 
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canoe. In the forest they met our fairy and told her that you . 
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‘The Invisibles have no guns. They haven’t even shells to 


throw, because the Buttons took every shell off the beach « 


for their guns. Whatever will we do?” 


_ Just then Polly came funning up. “I thought of that, = 
Anthony Arrowroot,” he said in his croaky voice, “so I 
brought along these magic guns the fairy gave me. Come: 


and help me to get them out of the basket.” 
The biscuits all rushed over to the basket again and soon 
everyone had a gun. “How funny they are,” said Anthony 


_ Atrowroot, “they don’t look like real guns to me.” 


“They aren’t real guns,” Polly answered. “They’re much 
better than real guns, because when you shoot with these you 
don’t kill anyone.” | | 

“But if we don’t kill them, the Buttons will come back 
to-morrow and start to fight all over again,” said Anthony 
Arrowroot. 

“Oh no they won't!” laughed Polly. ‘Not if your aim is 
good and you shoot with this.” He handed Anthony Arrow- 
toot the biggest gun of the lot and showed him how to use it. 
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hite spray comes out,” Polly 
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a tiny W. 


“But what good will that do?” Anthony Arrowroot 


shouted. Then he waved his gun in the air, and said, “Look! 


“When you pull 


explained. 


Look! They’re almost here. They're coming — they're 
coming!!”” He was so excited that he rushed at the first Button 
without thinking what would happen. 

The Button saw him coming. “Get out of my way!” he 
roared. He was big and fat, and all chipped and rough around 
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CHAPTER 5 


NTHONY ARROWROOT took aim and fired 
his gun, hitting the old Button right bang in the 
upp tace. As the white spray touched him the Button 
Mee put down the huge shell he carried, and without 
Ne? Na 2 word, walked off and sat down under a tree. 
“Look!” cried Pussypurr, dashing up with his gun and all 
ready to shoot at the next Button that came along, “what's the 


matter with him? He isn’t fighting at all.” 


But just then there was a rush and a dozen Buttons came 
dashing out, and Anthony Arrowroot was so busy that he 
couldn’t answer Pussypurr. 
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For a moment they struggled with the Buttons, then 
Jimmy Gingernut rushed up with his gun and they managed 
to shoot every one of the Buttons who had jumped out on 
them. ‘What's the matter with them?” called Jimmy Ginger- 
nut. “As soon as we shoot them, they stop fighting and walk 
off." 


The wise old Polly watched as Button after Button fell 
before the spell of the magic guns. “It’s because you are 
shooting all the badness out of them, so that they don’t want 
to fight any more. But you must keep on until you have shot 
every one of them, or there will be trouble again.” 


So on the battle raged, and as each new Button came 
screaming down upon the Biscuits he was shot by someone 
with a magic gun until finally there wasn’t a single Button 
left fighting. Even the great big ugly Button Chief was will- 
ing to be friends. : 


Anthony Atrowroot walked up to him and said, “Will 
you go home now and leave the Invisibles alone?’ 
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“Of course, we will,” de Button Chief answered. “We 
don t want to Heh. I think fit is a ay my 


business.” 


Then Anthony Arrowroot heied footstenl crunching i in 
de sand, and a minute later Tubo was speaking. “How can 
we ever thank you, Anthony Arrowroot,” he said. “And you, 
too, Pussypurr, for all you have done.” 


“We have been very happy to help you, wee. 


Arrowroot told him. “Go back now and tell your people 


that it is safe to come out of their houses, and that the Buttons 
are going to be friends. 


Then the Button Chief spoke up. “See here,” he said, “I 
have been thinking that this is very unfair. We have such a 
gteat big piece of the Island and you have sucha tiny little bit. 


I’m going to have my men move the mountain back in the 
middle of the Island again.” 


“Oh, will you?” cried Anthony Aral happily. 
“That will make it so much nicer for the Invisibles, because 
they are really very crowded, the way it is now.” 
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The Button Chief went over to his people and gave them 
orders to start work right away. So off they went towards the 
mountain as fast as their fat little legs could carry them. Then 
the Invisibles thanked the Button Chief again and said good- 


bye. ee Ae : | 

“Thank goodness that is done,” sighed Anthony Arrow- 
root, looking around at all the biscuits who had been such a 
help to him. “Now what will we do?” 

We have finished our work,” Polly answered, “‘so | 
think we had better be starting for home. You'll come with 
us, won’t you, Anthony Arrowroot?”’ ; 

_. “Yes, you must come,” pleaded Jimmy Gingernut and 
Nutty Crisp, and Monty Carlo and Sammy Sao and all the 
others. “We don’t have any fun now that you are not there.” 
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“But I don’t want to go back to my tin!” cried Anthony 
Arrowroot. “I’ve just started out on my adventures. Besides, | 
I can’t leave my friend Pussypurr.” 


“We can take Pussypurr with us,” said Polly. “There 
is plenty of room in the basket for both of you.” 


“But you don’t want to go home, do you, Pussypurt?”” 
Anthony Arrowroot asked. 


“I think I had better go home to-night,” Pussypurr said. 
“You see, the people I live with are very kind, and they worry 
if I stay out at nights too often. 


“I suppose you are right, and I am really getting very 
sleepy. This is the first time I have ever stayed out all night.” 


“Come along then,” cited Polly, helping the biscuits _ 


into the basket. ‘“‘Say good-bye to the Invisibles.” _ 


“I’m sorry that you can’t stay with us,” said Tubo. 
“So are we, but I promised the Fairy that I would bring 


- the Biscuits right home again and I must keep my word,” said. 
Polly, taking hold of the handle of the basker. | 
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“Good-bye, good-bye,” called the tiny people they could 
not see. 


“Good-bye! Good-bye!” answered Anthony Arrowroot, 
Pussypurr and all the Biscuits, waving for the last time as 
Polly flew out over the lake. 


~ What shall I do?” asked Anthony Arrowroot ina sleepy 
little voice. “If I stay in my tin someone may eat me very soon. 
Then I will be able to go to the Land of Fun and stay there 


always, but if I go out every day I may never get there at all. 
What shall Ido? What shall I do?” 
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“Here we are!” called Polly, swooping down over 


_ Arnott’s great big House. Run quickly! I hear the Fairy 


music.” 
“Run!” urged Pussypurr. “Get into your tin and very 


_ Soon you will be in the Land of Fun, for some kind little boy 


or girl will eat you.” 
So as the very last strains of the Fairy’s magic music 


_ played, Anthony Arrowroot hurried back to his tin, and pre- 


sently there wasn’t a sound in the room. Just rows and rows 
of tins each with a wise old Polly sitting guard. And in one 


of the tins Anthony Arrowroot was dreaming of the Land of 
Fun. 
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